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CHAP. XXVII.
Ho -v)t(h only what it fair,
He sippeth >!« irha* ' *

Ho «vill Uugh at fate and care.
Leave the chaff and take the wheat.

Emrrso*.

And Rosalie passed into a large, square,
well-ordered kitchen, over which presided anotherBdly.Mrs. Attridge's ex-servant, and
now Rosalie's maid-of-aJl-work And the
short history of the transfer of his services was

this Mr. and Mrs. Attridge having no family,
^rew lonely, and tired of housekeeping in the
country. So they broke up housekeeping, sold
their furniture, rented oat their place, and '
rune to She!ton, and took rooms at Gardner's
Hotel. *

So Billy was out of a place. A great many
housekeepers would have been glad to hire Billy. '
B.lly. like all invaluable geniuses, had a great ]
many eccentricities and difficulties to be got
over He wouldn't live in a row of louses, or

in any sort of a house, that wasn't a handsome
house in a large space, with trees round it. He 1

wouldn't live in a family that had babies, or c

hadn't cows and a garden. Poultry was also '

indispensable, and pigs totally inadmissible. fc

And lastly, he wouldn't live.no, not in town «

or country, neither for love nor money, with (

anvbodv who was not good looking. There.to
use Billy's own words.he set his foot down, t

and no one could move him from that position, t

An 1 so it fell out that Billy would accept no j
place in Shelton, but continued hanging on to t

the skirts of his old master and mistress at «.

Gardner's Hotel. t
But otfe day, it happened that Uosalie, after t

she had dismissed her afternoon school, stood i

at her nice white kitchen table, kneading t

bread for supper, when a shadow darkening c
the door, and the sound of something dumped 1
suddenly down upon the floor, caused her to j
turn around. There stood Billy, in his pale 1
blue cotton jacket and trousers, and clean i
linen apron and straw hat, with a great bundleat his hack, and a heavy trunk at his feet. t
Down he dropped the bundle upon the trunk, f
and heaving a deep sigh of relief, said. v ,

" I in been looking for you to Bend arter me i
to come and live 'long o' you. Why aint you
sent atoro this 1 Don't like to be a-losing so r
much time." .

" Why, Billy, I had no idea you wished to '

come and live with ub," returned Rose, in sur- .

prise. t" Well, you might a-known it, then ! You jalways knowed I hked you* and him." ," I thought you refused to go out to service."
" I 'fused all them there," said Billy, shuok

"«his thumb contemptuouaiy oves his shoulder,pointing in the direction of tne village.
' think I'm agoin' to live in a bake-even, like
them there red brick houses ? "

But you might have gone to the country."
" Yes, but you know most all on 'em were so

ill.I mean the people, and for that matter the
houses too.and then they kept pigs, as made |
an onpleasarit fragrance, and chitdun, as made
werry unpleasant noises. And some places,
the missus was 'ither ugly in her temper, or
her face or in both, which is dreadful. And
in other places the master was alway a-interferingt'ie dinner or the dishcloths, in a

very misbecoming manner. Some on 'em were
not nice in their ways; and what couragementwould it be to me to put on a nice clean
apron every day, with a nice stiff crease ironed
down in the middle of it, to sarve people as
want nice themselves7 So the long and the
short of it is, ma'am, that I'm come to live
long o" you."
Now Itosalie was so gentle-hearted, that she

did not speak her thought, and say." But we
did not send for you, Billy." Yet nevertheless
Hilly guessed it, for he answered as if she had
spoken.

" Well, what o' that7 here I am. And here's j
my trunk and bundle. 1 paid a man twentyfivecents, to help me bring them over. I ^tfc.kon I can stay, if I 1gree to stay on your j
own farms," said Billy, betraying piteous an*ietynevertheless. jGentle and truthful Rosalie hastened to set

(his tears at rest. " Indeed Billy, we shall be tdelighted to have you. You wfll be an invalu- jable acquisition to us. I am only very much (Burprbed that you Bhould have given us the jpreference." h
A bright glad smile broke over honest Bil- jIy s tawe ' Why, you see ma'am, I don't

cure how much work I have to do.-I does it jctieertul I don't care how little wages I gets, fI takes it.contented. But 1 aint got but one
Ilife to live on this yeth, and while I do live, I

must.I must.I must live in a pretty place, }long o' pretty people. Anything else srootherB
of me.it stifles of me.it gives me the.I
mean it makes my wittels disagree with me."' jAnd so saying Billy shouldered his bundle and
trunk, and took them up into the loft over the
kitchen, as if he had slept there all his life, and
Knew the way. And then he camo down, and
took two big buckets, to go to the well. And

without more ado, Billy wivh inaugurated
»n hi* new plaoe and duties. And a most " invaluableacquisition " he really proved Billy 1
tad now been living several month* with the
Sutherland*.
T" return : Rosalie went into the kitchen, to

K>re direction* to Billy about the supper. She
'°und him Hitting down, stirring the Datter for
lh* pancakes. She told she expected a strangerto tea, and that ho must make coffee also,
*nd dre«e two prairie fowls, and broil some

And next she went into her dining-room
and set her table, adorning it with her finest
damask table cloth, and best china, and pla^ngupon it her nicest cakes and preserves.be was go engaged when Mr. Sutherland returned,bringing in Uncle Billy.1 canni* do anything like justice to the vociferousjoy Wlth which Mr. Boiling rushed

P" n his 4Car n;ec<^ aB |,e called RoMuie. She
recited him with an affectionate weloome.

... J, ,,u' coa» to stay with you as long as I
I 'Ml'>1 y Bin r>... A UKaiiaK man '

. .M, Mijf uc»r uicw. - -r~ (*e ni® hiw a great many conflicting claim#
^uP"n liiri tioio and pretence of oourae, nevertbel«*- I intend to stay with you an long on poeaiblc.' '

Kosalie assured him that pie longer lie (

">*j»-d tho better «h» should ba pleased And 1
'hen, an Billy had put supper on the table, she 1

'Bvited him in to tnat meal. And Mr. Boilingdown and enjoyed it with ae much gusto "
if he had not partaken of a heavy lunoheoo 1

M Gardner'#. When «upp«r wa» over, andMr Hulling had been invited by Mark to take
* "troll around the premises, Billy entered, to '
r|e*r lift the table, and pointing with hi# thumb J(,*er hm Hhouider, he naked.I^ ho i« «oo faa puffed-up fellow, in the ^t(*y Uce and white jacket ana trouaei# f'

(He in my husband uncle, and you inuat
"i^ak Qf him more respectfully "

Hiat a 'oordin' a# it may he," aaid Billy, a# »
* moved off under the weight of the laden «
tcatray |H # benevoleot heart was ao gratified j" keving Mime one elan to be good to, and >

pfb wan pleased to aee bar aatrntaahaa, that I
oer'ame quite reconciled to the intruderJ-'i H.lly was not to be mollified When Mr. «
"K had been domesticated a weak in the1

__

louse one morning Billy bounced suddenly in
ipon Rosalie, as she stood arranging the breakfasttable, and asked.'

" How long is jour uncle-in-law going to
itay here 1"

' I do not know Billy probabl* all his life ''

'Oh! be is! Well i tell you, u]e of us two's
EEOt to leave 1 M

' Just as you please. Billy You know, of
course, we can't turn out a guest, to gratify
you."

" Well, I give you warning.that's all!''
and Billy bounced out in high dudgeon But
presently he came back again.

" Look here, ma'aiu ; i don't want to be onreasonable,but just oouaider what a difference
it makes in my washing and ironing. Look
here! every day your uncle in law puts on a

spic span clean suit, all out! every day, clean
jacket clean trousers, clean shirt, clean whatyou-call-enis,and clean oravat and pocketkan/41ra*,.kinfoan/) nLon iuuiVd Nf«iU7 f'i llin t

There's teren pieces every day, and seven daya
iu the week; now, how much is seven sevens1.
you're a schollurd ."

" Forty-nine!"
.

" Weil, there's lofty-nine pieces of clothing,
io say nothing of lour sheets and two bolster
slips, and two pillow Blips, and fourteen towels,
and table napkins, I have extra washing and
irouing for him every week. Now, I'm going
to count, and seo how much it'all 'mouDts
to.ninety-two pieces! Ninety-two pieces extrawashing and ironing I have to do, all along
)f your pet unclc-in-law! now, you know I
ant stand that! No reasonable unian would
want me to stand it!" s&id Billy, appealingly.
" No, of course not,'' said Rose, thoughtfully.
' So onreasonahle in any uncle-in-law to act

10."
" Vou must excuse our visiter, Billy. He

ias been used to tho convenience of a large
plantation laundry."

>l Well, I think he ought to staid there."
''We will put out Mr. Boiling's wanting."
" And put yourself to an extra 'spense, and

jot have clothes half done ? No. I cant pose
in you that way, neither. Well, I'll not give
v&rning yet awhile! I'll see how long I can
itand it!" And Billy left the room, and took
nore pains to please his gentle mistress that
lay than he ever did before.
There was no love lost on Mr. Bolline's side

iither, and."Insolent fellow!" and "Is he
in idiot?'' and "You all spoil that fellow of
7ours, Mark!" fell often from his lips, and
mmetimes in honest Billy's hearing. And one

lay, while the family were all gathered round
.he dinner table, Mr. Boiling said to his niece
ind nephew." My dear children, I must rejuestyou to drop the name of Uncle Billy,
ind substitute Uncle William, when you adIressme. There are two of that name in this
louse, and if you call me Uncle Billy, strangersmight confound me in some way with
iilly Bumpkin in the kitchen there, which
vould not be complimentary.''
Rosalie afterwards thought that her factoummust have heard these offensive remarks;

or the next evening, as she entered the kitchen,
o order supper, he approaobed her respectfully,and said.
"Mrs. Sutherland, ma'am, if you please,

ns'am, I would be thankful if jrou'd be so

good as to call me William, which is the namo
pven me by my sponsors in baptism, aad not
Billy,' for fear people might get me jumbled
ip id their minds along o' that fat, lasy man,

white teeth and linen, which would lose ike
ny good obaracter, and be very onpleasant to
ny friends."

CHAP. XXVIII
Though with my high wrongs I am (truck to the

quiek,
Yet with mv nobler reason gainst my anger
I»o I take part The i.etter action ia
In patienoe than in vengeance . ShaLtpfare.
Mark Sutherland had been home eight days

leforo he broke to Rosalie the sad news of his
mole's betrayal of his trust, and her own loea
>f fortune. Rosalie hoard it, with sorrow and
imazement. She replied by not ono word, but
iropred her bead upon her hands, and reroainicTsiiontso long that her husband became anionsAnd alarmed. In truth, it was a most bit«rdisappointment to the young wife.-she bad
ooked forward to her coming of age and to her
loming into fsMseeeinn of her fortune, with so

much impatience, with suoh bright anticipation,not for herself, but for her husband's
lake. It would have placed them in so much
nore favorable circumstances. It would have
relaffed the tight, sham, offioe v*»rk, from the
)vertasked, weary lawyer, and left him more

eisure for the study of the higher aod more

attractive and more honorable branches of his
try profession It would hare afforded him
neans and leisure for engaging actively in poiticallife, and never was the country more in
iced of honest men "to the fore." It would
tave enabled him to assist largely in the public
mprovements of the growing city. Nay, what
(ood might they not have done with the large
'ortune that was lost? Indeed, it was a sudlen,stunning blow to Rosalie; and oh ! worse
han all, was the thought of him whose guilty
land had dealt that blow. She Bat so long
iverwbelmed, as it were, by the shock, that
ler husband.Heaven forgive him.misunderitoodher silence aud stillness, and misconstrued
ler noble heart. He said.

" Rosalie, my love, look up! This loss of
ortune, which you take so much to heart, is
tot inevitable, irrecoverable. Disclaim the figlature,expose the forgery "

She raised her head, and looked up at him,
with wonder in her mild, mournful eyes.
" Aud what then V'
"Your estate cannot then be touched by the

brged mortgage."
' And the man who contidingly loaned the

money on the mortgage?"
" Will lose forty thousand dollars."
" And.and.Clement Sutherland f"
" A! ay go to the State's prison for ten years."
Uk- 1-J 1_ J J I 1 1 1
aitc nuuuouijf uruppcu npi ut'»u upm mi

land*, and shuddered through all her frame,
tnd remained silent for another while. And
ihen she raised up and threw herself in his
irma, and clasped him around ths neck, say
og.
"We must loee it, dear Mark; we must lose

t! Oh! I am so sorry for you."
" My poor Rose, I knew what your decision

irould be ; I told the wretched man so. But,
ny dearest, it is proper that I should set the
natter before you in its true light. Should
rou fail to expose the forged mortgage, you
irill not only lo«e the sum of forty thousand
lobars, which was raised by the forged mortjagoon your plantation, but, by the forecloiutoof the mortgage, and the peremptory sale
>f the plantation, the property will be sacrificed
it about a fourth its real value, and you will
use all, my poor Rosalie.''

" I do suppose so. Weil, well; lot all go.
ill, but p4aoe of mind; for, my dearest Mark,
;ould you or 1 enjoy peaoe of mind.could we
nke pleasure in our morning ramble, or our

svenjug fireside.could we take comfort in
tnyffiing, dearest Mark, if deliberate d^cd of
>urs bad consigned a feller-creature.an old,
^ray-headed man.to a pnsoo ' Ob, never let
it be dreamed of, Mark '

it TL L. - ..1- Li I % * « i
inai m m winu»n miuu^ui men WOUIu

ieem it a stern duty to proseoute the orimi

"And do you so deem it ? "
k I should so deeui it, but for the thought

bat this is the old nan's first offence, under
treat temptation; that it surely will be his
aat, that punishment, in his ease, would not
>e reformatory, but ruinous; that po one can
» tempted by the impunity of hie oriaw, since
h> one but ourselraa know it." *

This was ail that wss said thsn Mr. Holtop'sentrnnos interrupted the UOBWeatioe;
lud Billy soon appeared and sumutaued the
tarty to tea. And though Rosalie presided at
ier supper table that eretUDg with a graver
aee than usual, yet by the post spurning she
ltd recovered her sell possession and cheerfullest,and met them all at breakfast with a
mule

[to be comtimubp ]
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FAMILIAR LETTERS FROM CUBA

Matanzas,
ro the Editor of tie Sattonal Era .

I remember to have seen, num.-where, an old
bill of the Hayraaiket, of the days when the
" Ixianty of the science of defence " used to be
displayed on tboae boards in which, after the
usual Belting forth of the names of the |<erforinersand the feats to he performed, follows thih
notioe: " Frenchmen are requested to bringsmelling-lioUles1 This considerate advertisementought to bo extended to all persona who
venture upon spending a day at the chief hotel
of Matanxas. The very frames of the windows
in this loathly house are odorous of bod cooking,and the stone fl airs are foul as unwashed
pl&tOo The fri^h air, circulating freely
through the open architecture peculiar to these
Southern lands, cannot chase away the ancient,
mouldy fiuells that flutter all about the house,
and, sitting in the open verand&b, one has but
to close his eyes on the scene without, to fancy
himself in the rtz de ckaussee of one of tho*>
ignoble bourgeoise houre* of Paris, the fragranceof which 1 had heretofore supposed to
be quite unlike anything beyond the walls of
the ckpital of oivilixation." Beneath the hotel
windows ruus a quay, lively with sailors and
merchants: over the shallow waters of the
inner harbor tmall craft of all sizes and sort-
are forever busily plying, and in the ample bay
beyond lie the stately ships that link thin tropic
port with all the regions of the North. How
degrading is the thought that the misdoings of
a shabby lord of misrule within the house have
power to mar the pleasant impressions of this
gay and beautiful scene!
My friends in divers parts of the island

have assisted me to such a quiet, satisfactory
enjoyment of my exile, that my plans of spendingmuch time in Matanzas and in Limonar
have been c< mpletely deranged, and my short
experience of this hotel has quite put to rest

any regrets on that score which had not been
lulled before by my conviction that an invalid
could not do better than give himself up to the
reviving influences of pleasant society in a

kindly atmosphere. Yet I should have lieen
sorry to quit Cuba without paying the tribute
of a visit to the " romantic valley of Yunion,"
whereof I had read so much in the verses of
rny old friends, the Cuban poets, and to the
birthplace and scene of martyrdom of the giftedand unfortunate Placido. The theory that
picturesque scenery is the heaven-appointed
nurse of poets is hardly borne out by facts, and
we might, perhaps, come nearer the truth by
saying that the poets of all lands have made
the scenery of their homes picturesque. Howeverthis may be, there can be no doubt that
the picturesque beauty of Matanzae and its environsis a particularly pleasant thing to those
who have learned to associate its name with
the best fruits of intellectual effort that Cuba
has yet produced. Commerce is always transfiguredto us in a foreign land, where, knowing
little of its agents, and being brought into contactwith none of its petty details and more belittlinginfluences, we contemplate it in its
grand reality, and can feel the full majesty of
its wondrous workings. Sugars are invested
with a singular dignity, and evon molasses becomesromantic in the tropics. Still, one is
glad that another interest beside that whioh
attaohes to sugars and to molasses, breathes
like the south wind over this delicious town,
stealing and giving odors.
as i sat iwt nigtu at my notei window, my

too keen arose of tho abominations within
doors slowly gave way lo a luxurious reverie,
tranquil as the motionless waters of the buy on
which I gaaed, and lit up by thoughts serenely
bright as the countless atars that so shone in the
otoar sky as almost Ut mak* ~ne or tor
give, at least, the absence of the moon. I admitthat my plaoid enjoyment of this reverie
was most miserably disturbed by a brawl beneathmy windows, between the orews of two
boats at the quay. The spear-bcaring policemencamo running up; but high ami loud
above the din of thwacks and kicks rose the
profane war-cries of tho Anglo-Saxon race;

and the guardians of the city's peace forthwith
resolved themselves into an audience, and stood
by to watch the sport, which they nppesred to
enjoy as intensely as if they wore Romans and
the belligerent tars Daoian barbarians, import
ed to make them boljrday The battle, though
fieroo, was brief; unu when it censed, the combatants,like true " doruxetioi," departed all

A.1 <1,. il.a I.nlil nf ,..q Tim
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bruit of this vulgar quarrel pawed over the
holy sileoce of the night, if as foully yet as

swift'y as a puff of pitchy smoke disappears
under the blue heaven of a summer's day, and
left no trace behind. The far-off ships grew
dim on the bav; the lines of light along the
ourving city faded, light by light; and in the
dead hush of the night I thought again of the
brave Placido in the solemn vigils of his last
night on earth. Tho manly farewell taken by
Juan de Padilla of his wife, when he consented
to die with the liberties of Spain, is famous in
the history of human nobleness ; but the not
lees manly death of Placido has no plaoe in the
oalend&r of heroism. The Pariah, who may
not sit with his Caucasian lords when living,
must not be remembered with them when dead
No thoughtful man can wish for the triumph
of barbarism over civilisation, or even of an inferiorcivilization over a higher; but the heart
cannot the less grant its tribute of admiration
to a hero, that the head must decide againNt
the cause he espouses. Hereward the Naxon
must be a glorious figure, evep in the eyes of
those who see most clearly the superiority of
the Norman topiety over the Kaxoo; and I pity
the man wbose philosophy of history makcti
him indifferent to the fate of the self-tatiglit
and high hearted slave whose farewell to life
breathed only filial love and the conscious
sense of right. I think you will forgive me if
I republish hero this farewell, in a translation
which, though irregular, is ypt verbally faithful

" The appointed 1st has eomo upon me, mother!
The mournful ending of my yenrs of strife.

This changing world 1 leave, and to another,
Through blood and terror, reaseends my life

And thou, grief smitten, rosse thy mortal weeping,
And let tny soul hor wonted |«esce regain.

I fall for right' and thought* of thee are sweeping
Across my lyre, to wake Its dving strain

Astrain wot sad, bqt free and nigh.unfailing.
Most glorious ana holy.pure, divine.

And tntwffiuly natural at the truth ng
/ uttrrrd at my kiitk. Yes , I resign,

Even, now, my life Kvon now, descending slowly,
Faith's mantle folds me to my slumbers holy'
Mother, farewell! tlod keep thee, and forevor! "

Matan/as, .

To-day 1 made a hurried excusion about the
oity and neighborhood, finding many things to
make roe regret the loss of my proposed visit
in this quarter. Matanzas, as you know, is
the seoond city in importance in Cuba, containingabout 23,000 inhabitant; and its oommeroc,
particularly with the United States, is very
oooaiderable. The quay has a busy aspect,
though the city m general to much lew lively
and animated than Havana. One aeea wooden
hoiiaea, too, onoe in a while; and a« the proportionof foreigner* to the population in generally
larger here than io the capital, one heare more

Kngliah spoken. Matanta* haa it* forte, nufficientlyformidable to aprye ae eyebrow* on the
the face of a scene that, without them, would
he in the strongest pomible contrast with the
ferooioua name which it bears. Mstanza*
meaning nothing milder than mauKuru, and
attaching to the place, My the legends, aa a
terrible memorial of the laat great slaughter of
the poor Indiana, perpetrated on the bank* of
the lovely Vumori; winch Yumuri, by the way,
ia an exceedingly pretty stream, (lowing by the
base of the Cufnbre, a very high hill that riaea
to the north of the city, and broadening into a

charming lakelet, whence it eeeapee toward*
the aea, through precipitous and |iioturc*que
elitfi olothed with vegetable lapertiy and taeniaof the rieheat huee and alrangeat lorma
The Cumbre i§ easily aooeaaibls from the city,and the yitw frupi ifs summit is really worth
the paipsof the aaornt | have a rooted objeo-1tkm, springing from a somewhat extensive experience,to all "»r*wwrj climbing of billd
Fur the m<jat part, going up a mountain to see
the country is only putting yourself to a great

4 *1
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deal of trouble in order to look on a rather in- c
distinct map But the Cumbre is not die>res* r

ingly high, and the world Men from ite topdoes not appear ridiouloualy email. There in li
ft fine seunidern, too, near the city.a care, *
that is.down which a river roehee in the rainy f<
season, to join a subterranean stream which h
roam underground all the yaar through. I hew? v

openings in the earth are very ooniuion in the
island, w hich in fact, would arem to be coin- a

pletely undermined by them The occasion I a

giving way of an arch in this mighty cellar- b
age. here and there, 1 should think, might e
tuako the inhabitants above-*tairs rather tier- t!
vous everywhere. But the tax-gatherer and the b
police officer, I suppose, have cheated the earth- t
quake of its terrors. fi
A pleasant trip from Maianza* may be made h

to the beautiful little river Canuuar.the Hud- I
son river of Cuba.a sinuous, silent stream, t!
gliding through mimic gorges, and widening k
often into m>mic seas. Its stoep and lofty /
banks show scarcely any traces of the presenceof civilised man, aa«l this secluded river r
bears no uiore witness to the changes of human fi
dominion it has known, than to t%e sunrises n
and sunsets of yesterday or three centuries ago k
Hardly in our newest States will you find such ©
tracts of unredeemed wilderness as oonstaatly H
intervene in Cuba between populous districts t!
The country has the air of having been Buttled £
in detail. lj
The Pasco of M atone**, though less exten- d

sive, is even more delightful than that of Ha- h
vana.the trees being finer, the views ampler, ii
and the ladies lovelier. But why do I draw *

comparisons in this way1 Like sweat music ii
stirring the fragrant air of moonlit September o

nights upon the sacred Rhine.like songs waft- fi
ed softly over the calm waters of Leman, while
the Alps of Savoy glowed like molten gold in tl
the rea, evening light.like these, and all de- u

lights that immortalise for us some fortunate tl
hour, the memories of these brilliant eveningshowsin the tropics are sufficient each to itself, e
ambrosial each, and not to be put in rivalry one &
with the other. The Paaeo is the poetry of n

processions. In our northern world a proces- o
sion on foot is a sad sight, for the eye instinct- t
ively wanders from the gay trappings of the a
wretched pedestrians down to the weary mud- f<
bespattered legs.a procession on wheels is a p
stupid sight; lor, whether the dull gloss coach ti
or in the vulgar barouohe, men planted vu-a- b
vis in motionless pairs cannot look intelligent «
or interesting. A procession in the north must v
be either meaningless or disagreeable to the b
lookers-on. But the Paseo.the Pasco has all
the brilliancy of the ball-room, without its oon- ^linement. the splendid movements of the
Champs Elystrs, without their defiant exclu- 1

siveness. Tlioee beautiful, gaily dressed ladies c

pass continually in review before you, and no- fa
body whisks them away into the whirlpool of ^
the dance ; those costly vehicles are all open to .

your gaze; those glittering livoi ies do not at
onoo suggest to you the degradation of the n

wearers, for a red jacket in the saddle is not h
such & plain proclamation of Hunkeyisn as a c
rod jacket on the ooach-box. And you lounge
under the stately palms, dreamily watching
thiH " vision of fair women," so gracefully set
forth, and scarcely understand its chief peculiarcharm, till the chance appearance in that
dainty throng of some irrational male creature 1
(probably a Fanqui, or outaide barbarian like
yourself,) strjkes a sudden discord iuto that t|
luxurious harmony, and reveal* the seoret to r
you. The effect upon your mind of a man, in t;
a drees coat, and with a hat upon his head, has eexplained it all. The Pasoo will litre iu your j
memory, for it ia the apotheosis of beautiful g
women, exquisitely dressed, tuul 'aithoul bonnet*>.

I ant informed, by competent female judges,that liner fans can b« bought W'Maiauxas tnan
in any other place in Cuba) and certainly the
prettiest fan 1 have seen in tfce island was

bought here, and cost only $54, It was very
tastefully painted, and mounted upon exquisitelyoarved oticks in moahcr-of-ptdn; tbe borla,
or tassel, might have adorned the smoking-c&p
of an emjwror. 1 bayo soon very pretty ones,
too, of an inferior quality. Those and all other
frail elegances of civilised life can be purchased
in Cuba at lower rates than in the United
States: for the Spanish tariff, which is mercilessto American Hour, and compels the crcolos
to live on the wheat of £strcmadura and Oid
Castile, imported to Cuba in Fcnol ships, that
make the voyage from the Bay of Biscay to the
Caribbean Sea in three or four months, with
fair winds.the Spanish tariff is very mcroiful
to all luxuries. The wines and muslins of
France, the linens and cutlery of England, can
be found hero, of excellent quality and at modorateprices. The Spanish far\, manufactured
in Paris, is in very great demand with the Creoleladies, and forms no small item in the exrMHHAis(if ix Inriro (amain )w>ii(iAh/tl/( V<ui ».n ..

f" - .ft" * "W III ay .

judge (and in thin caw the example is a fair
on. ) of the morale of the pleasant shopmen of
M stanzas and Havana, from the faot that in f
the first shop iq town, a lady friend of mine
this morning bought for $26 two fane, for one
of which $30, and for the other $17. had been
previously asked! W. H. H. £

* e
nans OF PROGRESS AT THE SOUTH h

We are always specially pleased when wc ®
have occasion to record the eigne of progress

r

in the Southern States, and take occasion to p
present a few of these items of interest to our o

readers. A correspondent at the South writes 0

thus to the National Intelligencer: '

"We arc in earnest in regard to the eduoa- ution of our youth at home, and Northern institutionsof learning will feel that we are so uWe are in earnest in regard to aiding individ- t.uality, and by community of eentipient, the pub w
lishiug of suboo) books and work* for religious tj
instruction, under Southern supervision. We t|
are in earnest in regard to giving the Pre** ^such a position, bv |the contribution of wealth ^and talent, as to show the world that the South e{ia not yet in a state of mental subjection.''
The Natchez Mirror, in notioing the fact 0

that Mrs. Stown makes from fifty to one hun- U
dred thousand dollars out of Vnple Tom's ('ahin,says;

" Mr. (Tletchor baa written the ablest, uiost <;
learned, and critical defence of slavery which <|
ever appeared in print, and it will bring the h
publisher in debt; while the "Key to F'nolo
fom's Cabin," which has just arrived, is going
off rapidly." \
We cannot unjte in the lamen|»tiops of the It

Mirror, though Mr. Fletcher's publisher probablywill. J1
A clergyman in the Ohio Observer, thus _j

writes of the state of feeling in Kentucky: ai

1. Out of twelve hundred members of our ci

Church in Kentucky, there are but seventy-five tl
slaveholders. In my own Church, out of nine- hi
ty members, we have bnt throe slaveholders r»
w e nave two colored floor*, appointed r»y th« w

Session, to look after (be interest# of tbeir broth- ft'
ren. All the children of colored memUrM sr? ui
baptized by myself, and admitted to t|ie hub- at
batb aobool, under teftchers of their own ooler. re
Tbeir spiritual interests are oared for in paeto- si
ral visitations. la

it is the custom, besides giving tbeir servants n<
abundant food and clothing, to give them a «f
portion of their own time, or a certain quantity w
of land, for their own exclusive nee and oenet|t. m
Not long since, tqeeting a servant of ooe of our
Church members lounging idly aboqt (W the qi
day given him to labor for himself, I said. tl
" Flamming, i fvar you are beeuceing lazy." la
He replied, " Ob, no, Mr. M. I I found free Jim's P<
family starviug last fall, and I hires him to r<
work my land/' On inquiry, 1 found It true hi
as Flamming said. He hired die negro to work ai
for him. tl

Three of onr ministers are slaveholders, and fo
of these, two we^ld be gist) to have all of tfceae ly
run of U>-mar*ow to your side of the Ohio rir- o*
er , and the other has very seriously embarrae- M
eed himself to emeuoipiite his alavea Beside, of
there ia not a Church in the Synod where the of
spiritual internets of the blacks are not oared P<
for, and in more than two-thirds of these ape- ol

i

e
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ial preaching Appointments are made the year J
cunJ. for lheir exclusive benefit;. b

1 cannot say that we are all inclined to Abo- ii
itiooiem, but if one of my momliere were to
eparute husband and wife, or parent and child,
»r his pecuniary benefit, we would discipline
iim an quickly an for any other crime. So wc
rould for mat treatment of slaves
2 in Frankfort, Paris, Lexington, Versailles,

ud most of the other town* in this region, the
lave* own their own ohurchea which have been
>uilt and paid ior by themselves, aud are preachdto by oolored pastors, employed and paid by
liemeelven. For more than ten yearn thin has
«en the case in Franktort, wheie they own
wo handsome brick churches. They even bold
tirs to aid in their lienevolent operations, and
ave two secret societies, called the Sons of
Jnxon. and parade the streets in uniform ai
he burial of any of their numlier; aud 1 do not
now but that they look as well as the Odd H(
'"ellows and Masons w

3. Our Supreme Court, not long sinoe, libe- t|
ated a slave named Clanaea, who sued for her
reedotn on the following grounds That her f(
ih-htw-w vu qp*<i, not ounng nor ism tmu toonher to Philadelphia, and there resided sevnmonths, when, bv the laws of Pennsylvania,
slave ooming to the State, with the oonsentof
he owner and remaining six months. was free
ihe further stated that she had no objection to
ving with her misties* during life, but now
id not wish to go into the possession of the
leirs. The lower court manumitted ber, and
t was taken, by appeal, to the higher tribunal,
rhicb confirmed the decision.thus establishnga precedent, by which near i20,000 worth
f slaves, just about here, are entitled to their
reedom. A great many refuse to claim it.
4 Of all the emancipationists in this State

hat 1 have ever seen, nine-tenths became such
nder Presbyterian preaching, on both sides ol
he house.
5. There is a better state of feeling now than

ver on the subject. As a question of dollars
nd cents, it is being discussed among ourselves,
0 Iras than a question of morals. The people
f Kentucky are beginning to think that, tor
he first time, the matter is to be left to thsm,
nd they are looking about to find a remedy
jr it; and all wo ask of you, brethren, is your
irayers and your forbearance, bet us also see
he exliibitiou of patience; for the evil will not
e removed in a day dk a year. As Christians,
re have no sympathy with it; and as men,we
rill vigorously, but prudently and as we deem
iest, labor far its extermin^ion.
Although the Church may not.at-knowledge

1, some credit is due to C. M. Clay, and the
rue men of "Kentucky, who have boldly advoatcdemancipation as the duty and policy of
or people, and to them may lie attributed the
iseussion of the matter "as a question of dol&rsand cents''.a view which the Church did
ot originate. We rejoice in the hopeful view
iero exhibited, and trust the day will soon

omo when Kmancipatiou will he proclaimed
1 Kentucky.

LETTER FROM NEW MEXICO.

Santack, N. M , June 27, I ¥53.
ro the Editor of the National Era :

Your valuable paper* have begun to make
heir regular appearance at my house, and ajo
ead with great pleasure. I um glad to find
hat the Era atill preserves the high tono of its
arlier day*, and is atill equally removed from
efftction to a great cause on the one hand,
nd fanaticism on the other.

I write you from a portion of our countryrhich has received from the powers at home a
glorious letting ah^te." While other Ticrtiorieshave received prompt and gciiwoun.anistance,we have been left to struggle as best
re could for existence and prosperity. We »
tave been in the predicament of the poor fol- <j
ow who fell overboard in (he presence of two
irishmen, one of whom bet three shillings that (the man would drown, while the other bet two
shillings that he would not. A similar bet
teems to have been ventured upon by certain
lignitariw. who have condescended from time
to time to bestow a leisure glance on New Mex- (
oo; and one might judge that some, to gaintheir trifling hot, have done something worse t
ihan even to let us alone Well, with all our t
iplurging and sprawling we don't intend to
Irown, nor [Mrnnt others to drown us; and, v

ifier all the sneers and odium, merited and ii
inuieritod, which have been heaped upon us,
p>u will yet have the pride ana pleasure of u

leeing Americanism here achieving victories s

luffiuiontly brilliant to convince all skeptics o
tint we are still true to the guiding genius of h
lur country. I
Any one, who is in tho least acquainted with a

ho anarchy which piovails in the Mexican e

tepuhlic, can readily imagine the confusion T
ind difficulty with which our civil authorities w
iave had to contend, in the prosecution of their
egitimate functions. h
Am it is much easior to build a house in a fi

iew spot than on the foundations of an old fi
ne of different sine, whose walls must bo pullddown and the rubbish removed, so it would h
iave been a work of less difficulty to have tl
jrrned a government here, had an old and ci
otton cue never been in existence. w
ti,a <l u.. .e n t i.
HP nuuMHiHHaiii'11 Ul WOVri'llur IJIMIU U

lid the plan for a well-defined course of poli- ei

y. The machinery of law ha* been set in full
peration, apd many a sapient official, in the g
uncharge of hi* duties, in uma/.ed to tind that ri
thing of life and moaning has been intrusted in

> hi* bands g.The Mexican population are living iu the bl
tinoat peace. Revolutions are no longer talk- m
i of. (lovernor Lane, on hia arrival, eeot
rord to wine of the would-be revolutionists pi
lat, should any disturbance break out among an

loin, he would proclaim martial Iaw, and m

ang not merely blankets and buckskins, but at
roadcloth also. Tbis has had a wonderful m
feet. no
The Nahajoea havo been showing wine signs oi

r dissatisfaction, and the prevailing idea seems I
> be that they roust have one or two sound hi
instigations before they will settle down and
illow peaceful ocoupationa. Si
As the President is determined to support la

lovernor Lane's proclamation, claiming juris- M
iction over Metritis and its vicinity, we may tfr
ave a little brush with Old Mexico; still, it '(
to be hoped that the afair may terminate b<

rnicably. | have a notion that a few more
U'Vcan ood4uusts would be to us what the hi
align victories of Pyrrhus were to him. a
A large silver mine has been opened in the is
cinity of Don Ana. Some specimen*, which lx
ave been sent to this city for inspection, will w
icld thirty-two dollars to the hundred pounds, I
nd, what is still more remarkable, the ore be
in be traoed on the aurfaoe of the earth for ki
le distance of forty miles It will not be long so
fore tbis wealth will lie available to the Tertory.Men of oapita| will embark in this en- H
irprise, and then that part 1/ our country will lu
munie a most vigorous and flourishing appear- lif
ice. There may tie some exaggeration in the sh
atcinents concerning that mine, but you rosy th
ny upon im laoi mat luimmxie qiiantitic« of vn
Iter cm be obtained from it, with very little be
bor or expenne The proprietor of the mine «
>w opened, Mr. Stevenaon, ithowed me ncvnraJ on
eeimena of pure ailver, which he had obtained hi
ith little difficulty, without the uac of any m

acbinory. di
Our oititeoa are beginning to apread abroad to
id eettle upon land* hitherto abandoned to ep
10 wild Indiana. Several fkrma have been
.id out thin year on the rivere Gallinaa and m

ecoa. The proeiigct of having the Pacific rail- foi
«d paaa through tliia Territory haa probably
ad aome influence in theee aettlemente Some an

re taking meaeuraa |o enter eatenmyaly into ay
ie buainoae of atoo^ raining.a beaiwaa which
rmyrly produced an annual revenue of near- ne

94,000 000, and might again be made ex- wi

edmgly profitable. One of our oitiieiia, Mr. be
in well of I'aoa, took out thia aeeeon a drove ho
aheep to California, nod reaiixed a clear gain tk
eoiue ten thoneand dollara by the enterpriae ha
nrhape come aletartioa, furnmhed me by au en
d American Mdegt, will lui of internet to
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our readers, showing them what profit* may
« relied upon, even though no foreign market
i open for the sale of sheep
2,000 will sheep cost - - - - $4 000
Interest on §4,000, at 10 per cent. 400
Kxpomte of pat>turage tor 1 year W6
2 bo\s 72
Provision* fur boys and dug-* - 56

Whole expense, first year - - - 14,624

Average increase of 2.000 sheep,
80 per oent, I,6u0, worth $2
per head S3 200

Wool, 5,000 pound*, at \ 2\'t cent*
per pound 625

Proceeds, first year f3 825

Wo have pasture enough the year round to
tipport immense herds of cattle; and we could,
without doubt, raise wool enough to supply all
lie looms in the United States
But, having detained you sufficiently long

>r the pTeeent, I will cloee
Vuura L S.

For the National Bra

LONG AGO

BY JOHN H. HOOPC8

In vain I strive, with livelier air,
To wako the breathing string;

The voice of other tiroes is there.
And saddeus all I sing..Moorr

My heart within roe yearneth still,
And fancy fancies o'er,

And mernry holds in sac redness
The good old days of yore,

For times and things and mon have changed
There's nothing that I know

That seems to roe as good and pare
As they of Long Ago

The days of youth were swoet to roe

And brighter far than now,
For years of pain have left the trace
Of sorrow on my hrow ;

And darkest clouds are gathering fast
Around me, dark and low,

And gladly would I welcome back
The days of Long Ago

And fonns I loved to gate upon,
Voices I loved to hear.

All to the "spirit land " have goneHavepassed the shadows drear. %

Or out upon the wide world roam.

Not knowing where to go,
And sigh when roein'ry calls to mind
The days of Long Ago.

The streamlets flow as gladly by,
^And birds as swootly sing,
And (lowers hurst their prison doors
To hlooin in early spring

7bring to mind the sjinny past,
And joys I used to know,

Whose shadows now are parting fast.
They tell of Long Ago

Tho leaves have withered in thoir pride,
And flower bloon\ no more;

Thus nil have perished.ai.i. have died.
The things I loved of yore;

The nutumn winds their roquiein sing
In mounful strain and low,

And gladly would I go to join
The ones of Long Ago.

Maduon, Pa., Nov., 1851.

for the National Era.

THE TEACHER'S TRIAL AMD REWARD.

SY MAAY IRVIKQ.

" At the first moment of reoetw, the boys
prang turaultuously out. 1 stepped near the
foor to listen.
"1 Ha! so you had to clear up. after all, sir!

tried the boy who had been my first informer
"4 What's that to you, nicumnny Pete 7' re

torted the sharp touo of Vv alter ; 44 babies ma;
mind their own business."

4" And big 1m)vs hotter mind their brag!
Iruwlrd the other, with u hectoring chuckle.
"Hareh words followed fant, and blown wen

dready on tho way 1 culled suddenly fron
ho stone ntorw

Walter! will you bring mo a sprig of thu
rild honeysuckle in the field, yonder1 I wan
l for my herbarium '

"Nothing restores self-respect arid good hu
nor to a culprit ho effeotually an the coram in
ion of an crrund, Ire it eaor ho Hlight. Waltoi
ame back with a countenance almost cleared
ringing a quantity of the fragrant fluworn
opened my botany, and wiled him to stay,rhile I found the description of tho plant, and

xplained the hard, dry terma that defined it
'lien, as I laid it between pafiern to press, bin
'ondering ejoa followed ovary motion.
" 11 don't think I should like a herbarium,'

e said, bluntly, at last, looking down at a
esh tlowor which he wkh yet twirling in hie
tigers.
" Why not1' said I 'The flower you are

olding will fade.the flowers that you left on
le stalk, will fade. This one, though it in
rushed for a little while, will not fade, hut
ill keep its form and a remnant of itn beauty.'

WelL I think I should like to studv flow
re, at any rate,' bo Haid, with intercut.
"' I will teach you as far an I can, with a

reat deal of pleasure," I h&id, kh I arose H
ng the bell. When 1 passed him, in returnigto my aeat, I whispered, ' In it hard to keep
ood resolutions, Walter?' He started, and
lushed deeply, for the first time, but took his
tat in silence
" From that day I found little to trouble ray
saoe in .Walter. He redoemed bin pledge
iout honorably ; and still be kept aloof from
ie, an though ushamed of his former conduot,
nd yet afraid to show that shame. He did
Dt grow to my heart as did Eddie. But 1
lOumed the day of his return to the distant
ty of snares and temptations, and sighed, as
said to myself ' Would that noble boy could
reared!'
"Three years later found me in the sunny

:>uth. I was pausing the winter in the upod*of Georgia, when 1 received a letter from
Ir. Carroll, Kddie's father He informed me
>at his poor boy had left college, apparently
a* gone in a consumption,' and that he had
»en ordered South, as a forlorn hope.Ut My heart bleed* that I cannot go with
m," the letter ran, ""and pillow bis hsad on
father's breast, in the struggle which 1 fear
too near But you know why that oannot

). It is a great consolation to feel that he
ill be in (ha neighborhood of one kind friend
know how yon have befriended my precious
»y, and 1 am sure you will not withdraw your
nd offices now. when they will bs his only
lace in a strange land.'
" A few weeks later 1 met the invalid himself
e sat nroiiDed un hv sofa cushions, with the
rid hectic on hia ohoeks, and that unnatural
;ht in hia eyee wbioh seems to pierce the
adow of death. Ww it my Kddie, indeed?
at tall, emaciated, spiritualised being 1 Hi*
>ice wax all that reminded me of the echool>y,aa he atarted up with feverish animation,
id, exclaiming, 'Mies Willie" aank back
i hia couch of ouahiona. 1 did not thao aak
m many question* ; for evidently the eight of
y face had awakened eome thought* wbioh
stressed him. Theae he afterwards confided
rue, in one of the many eveninga that I

cot In aoothing hia suffering and rnailiimniaa
"'Ob, Miae Willie!' be exclaimed, tatting
y hand, and preening it agaioat hia burning
rehead.' to 4't » ytung * '

" Wuyda of ootaihrt would hate done no good,
id I only prsaved his thin hand, in token of
mpathy.
" ' Do you remember/ and be smiled eadlybe looked urn *whal aa ambitioue boy 1
u, when I need to ait upon that benoh just
fore your desk. in that old eehool-houee at
met Yon did not know keif the dreamt
at dazzled me, kalf the plane 1 formed, and
iYe since formed for life.aod now my Ufe ia
ided!'
" ' Did no plea reach beyond lift, EdwardV
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I whispered A spasm .'bonk his slight frame. . jl 1
as ho again covered his face, and silent.
"Ambition had been the idol to which poor v

Fddie had gi*«.n himself a living -aerifice, It
wi« hard to sav ' Thy will be done!' L /1"Hut he did say it, as he lay in child-like *

M |helplisnncKs, not many dava afo r, waiting pa- |
ticntly for the Angel of l>cath to unlock the fa
gato <>f a new life that has no sickness, no dia- M
appointment, no end ! A |

" I planted a laurel on Kddie's grave, and a IV )
sensitive plant Inside it.mute emblems of the" '

Hpirit that had struggled in the fr iil form be
low. 'Why was he taken?' I naked, with 'w
tears, as I turned from it the last tune; ' had iu |
the wickt d world no need of his pure spirit'
How many hundred* it might hare -pare.) be ijfore him !' Thus we complain. rhort-sig, 'ed fgropers along the shore of eternity !*' }TAunt Hannah paused for the first time r d
sat poising her needles upon her idle finp r*
a« though buried in reverie. Mary dre\ a I
deep bretith, and a«kcd, softly, at last.

' And what oi your self-willed hoy aunt,
your Walter* Did he ever cross your track
again*"

' My WalterVr erelaimed the old iady, |brightening np. "You shall hear! I wu»

thinking how many years hud passed since
my first journey to the Western country. It »,
seems more than twenty; and yet it can hardlybe,'' she said, as if reckoning, with her eye
fired on Mary.

' Well! twenty years ago I was floating
down the Ohio, on u tine steamboat; (hat is.
fine for those day*. I was alone, and rather
adventurous Hut I bad an unconquerable curiosityto see the grand old woods of 'the
West' in their glory They were all around 1
me then. I suppose I should be forced to sail I.
many a long mile beyond the Ohio, now a- t Ijjdays, to find'the West.' 1 was standing by v B
the railing of the guards, enjoying the waving Mk
panorama, when a little t>oy, about four years * fll
old, oamo running by me. His soft bail fill
streamed back on the wind, and his cheeks |||
glowed with the flight ot having escaped l||from hie nun*, iu the cab n. Ww

" Frankj!" called a shrill voice, and a f

woolly head was thrust through the oabiu door- *

wayV'Como here, Franky, rogue.'
"'No,no! don't want to!' exclaimed 'Fran- 1

ky, rogue,' in high glee, hanking toward the
railing ot the boat, us she pursued him. All )
at once he knooked a part of the guard, close \
by the gangway, that had been carelessly fastened.It gave way, and, stumbling back, he 1 i
wai just tailing over the boat's side, when I
caught his velvet frook by the skirt, and held
hitn hanging over the dark blue witters.

" Nurse and child etich gave a scream loud
enough to bring orew and passengers in a body
to our assistance. Among them was a young
woman in a white dressing-gown, with her j\long fair hair half braided, half streaming, to '

her waist. She looked more like a startled
suntieani than anything else, at that moment,
as she bounded through the crowd with a
mother's energy, and caught her rescued hoy
in her arms. 'Oh!' she breathed, folding
him to her heart Tho nurse soon told her the
story, and, turning to me. she caught uiy hand,
and looking up tearfully, iho said, ' His father
will bless you tor this! Oh ! could I have met
him with one child wanting ?' Then seeming
to recover consciousness of her dishabille, she
glided back into her state-roouf carrying her
treasure.
"About an hour afterward, as I sat studying

the uountennnces that moved un and down tho
cabin, Matter Fruitkv * bead jieeped from be- ii|ihiud a curtain, and toon he made hie uppour- I
ante in'full, fastened by one finger to his mo- :|¥
thor, who hod regained her oompoeuvw. Now,
in a neat travelling drone, with a luce above
the order of couAnoii beauty, she oecmcd a .

1

patu« embodiment of .graoufui dignity* The f.J '

uurae followed, bringing a year-old liahy, with li
peachy cheek*, dark-blue eyes, und dimpled jlhauds. It

i "I lured the little boy to iuy aide, aud aekcd u \
hie mother'* permission to take him ii|h>ii deck, j! 1

.
iu he acenied resiles* from confinement. «'

. "'Certainly 1 can trostium with you, if you 9
will take the trouble of watching him," she J

> replied, gratefully. 4 Franky in a sad rogue!'
The mode that dimpled her face a* alio said j I

B this, annulled the shako of thu head that tic- jl
, com ponied it. iM |" ' So you are u minister's hoy, are you !' I ill
t aekcd of the little Icllow. after some remarkill
t from him aliout hi* father, w hom he exjieoted »

to meet at L in a few hours. 1 B
' 'No!' auid ho, slinking hi* curl* arohly. In
"' What then, a doctor'* boy T' ]» j

, "'No, no!' he shouted gleefully. 'I'm a If I
professor's boy, that'* what I ant! I want to i )
oliinh that rope tree. I don't want to sit still.'

" 1 found my tusk of guardian no very oasy
' V t

one; for the litlio lellow insisted on being e»- j lloorted over the whole bout, and gnttiug an I I;
swots to a thousand and one droll questions I
"The supper bell rang and I iaw the young 10 1mother ecoorted to the head of the long table gby the gentlemanly captain, who, with a knot 14

of gentlemen, seemed nsuduous in attentions J*to her. Franky wn culled to her aide, and I Ib
loat him for a time.
" 1 next caught sight of hia round, eurly pate iffeased in a blue cap with gold tassel, aa he ran ,flKlto my aide, where 1 wan standing on deck, and Ifel

shouted 'Here ahe is, mamma! I've catchnL ||p,
" His mother came forward, in bonnet and * |j;shawl, ready for landing at the wlmrl' of the i ||oity we were nearing. A bright glow broko In '

over her face aa she laid bur tiny gloved hand ,1 |on my arm, and said. \|4" My husband must seo you, madam, if you |lflwill permit me to introduce you. Ho will aoon , flybe on board. What namo shall I.give him V" I gave her my name. T^f" ' I shall always remember it,' she said, wit h J D
energy. ' Franky, dear, don't go quite mi noar J II
the sido of the bout. Yon have wade mo| J J
Mviuuiuus an uaj limit. pfl)U is OilHI 111g 1
noon Stand by me, und look out for papa' /

" Our boat (.truck tlia wharf soon, and the |MIbustle und confusion of lading aud unlading I Hi
began. Suddenly a tall gentleman pushed his (HJ
way through the army of Irishmen on tbo pier ' Wand sprang upon deck with one bound.

" Kranky clapped his hands and screamed
with delight; the baby crowed an echo of bia } kmglee, though it knew not why. The young \ 1Vwife was already in the arms of Iter husband If"1 Lisr.ie!' he exclaimed, but nho did not ftjL'speak a word. She had forgotten roe, I saw, f niand feeling myaelf quite an intruder, I was
turning away, when she caught my sleeve. IP*'"Oh! Miss Willis! stay ! Walter, you most I'
thank this lady, for I cannot I She has saved Yjj ^our boy from drowning!" m
"'Must Willis!' exclaimed the gentleuiao IIquickly, seising my hand, and sorutinixing my Iflace with a pair of keen dark eyee.>' the samo, 9the very same! My dear lady, what chance \Klsect you into this quarter of the globe ? Why,ftdo you not recognise your plague of school- \mdays, your thorn in tbo spirit, your culprit'. t* V"' Can it he Walter fl.. ?' I asked, staringft ls

at biui in a kind of incredulous surprise. 9" 'Nobody but himself,dear Mine Willis, and If
as great a rogue as ever, as Lizsie there can (Itestify. But this is no place for parley ! Come 1 11you are not going ou to-night ? You shall not1 1, mHere, fellow, take off these trunks!' he call- » Fed to a porter. '! shall settle ths uueation of

{our (Winy for to-night, leeve or no leave,
line Willi*, be exclaimed archly, M be turned H

to March fur my trunk I'Youeee Walter K V
haa not forgotten bin dieregard of all power* Ml
thatbe!' ML

" I never p« aeed an evening of more unaUoyed IMpleaeure than that firet evening in the home III
of my former nebular, now * Froteaaor K of{MlUntvereity,' and hie girliab wife. Wal- | A
ter had redeemed the rich promote of geniu* IVthat hit youth had given, in the ieoe of temp- .IB
tatione that had heart hie path iu no common'LHfdegree. I eaw at a glance the lawlern vebe- |fV
menoe of hie boyhood had been turned into I. K
the broad ourreot of ueeful energy, and waa |IBworking mightily for hiuntclf uud lor thu nH|world "IB

" I aeked him, one day.l>-r I waa detained a UMl
' ciuee prieoner hy hie hearth not a lew daya.IB
when it wee that be bad changed from the II

.ji


